
T he Hiforie of 

H t. That Roane flut be my throne . Wei 1,1 will backe IiJ m 
ftraight.O r iperance,b;d Cutler lead him torch into thepjfru 
Lt. But '\eure \ouniy Lord. 

Hot. Wh.it fault thou my Lady? 

Lit. W hatisic carries you away ? 

H<-t Why, my hurie(my lone,' my horfe. 

La, Out y cu madhedded ape,a weazell hath notfuchade.il 
of fplecne,asyou are toll with. In faith lie know your bufj n j, 
Harry, that 1 wild fear,my brother Mortimer doth lti r about 
his ticle i & hathfent for you to line hisenterpnfc,butify 0 u» 0 
Hot. So far a foote, l ihal be weary, louc. 
L*,Comc,comeyou Parnquito anfwere medireflly,vntb thij 
quclbo that 1 lhalaskctin faith fie break thy little finger. Hit. 
ry,and if thou wilt net tell me all thinges true. 

Hot. Away,awayyoutrifler,louc$Ilouc thee not, 

I care not for thee Kate,this is no world 
To f lay wnhniamnJets,and to tile with lips. 

We muff haue bloudie nofes,and crackt cro wnes, 
Andpairethem cuirant.toorgodsnie my horfe; 

What fail! thou Kate; what wouldft thou haue with me? 

La. Do you not loue mefdp you not indeedc? 

Wel,do no t then?for lince you louc me not, 

1 willnotlouemyfclfe,Do you not loue me? 

May, tel me,ifyoufpcake inieaH,orno> 

Hot, Come wilt thou fee me ride ? 

And when I amahorfeback,I wni fwere, 

Ilouethcc infimtely.Butharkc you Kate, 

I mull not haue you henceforth, qucftion me. 

Whither I go: nor rcalon whereabout. 

Whither I m.ull,I mu If rand to conclude, 

T hiseueningmuft 1 leaue you Gentle Kate: 

I know you wife,butyet no farther wife. 

Then Harry Percies wife; Conllant you are, 

But yet a woman and lorfecrecy. 

No Lady clofer,fbr I wil beleaue, 

T hou wilt not Ytter what thou doft notknow: 

Andfo far will truflthec, gentle Kate, 

La, HowJofar? 
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Exeunt , 


Home the fourth , 

Hot- Not an inch furtherrbut harke you Ivatc, 

Whidier 1 go, thither fhall you go too: 

Today will I let forth, to morrow you; 

Willthiscontencyou Kate? 

Lad] ltmuft of force. 

Era ■ r Prince and Po 'wcs. 

Priwcc.N ;d,prcthee come out efthatfat roomc,& lendmee 
t’nv hand to laugli a little, 
p vines Where hall bin Hal? 

p rin. With threeorfourclogger-heads, among! t three er. 
foure fcore hogf-heads. I haue founded the very bale Bring ot 
humility. Sirra,I am fwornc brother to a leafli of drawcrs,ana 
can call them all by their chriftcn names, -s I om,Dickc,ana 
Francis: they take it already vpon their faluation,that though - 
be but prince «f Wales, yet I am theKutg ofcurtefic,& tel me 
flatly lam not prpud lack , like Falftalfe, but a Corinthian, a 
ladof mettalba good boy f by .the Lord fo they call mee) and 
when 1 am King of England, I lhallco iiand all the good lads 
in Eaftcheape.T h *y cal dnnkihg deepe ,dy ingfcarlet when 
you breath in yopr warring, they cry hemi, an J bid ydu play it 
off. To conclude,! an fo good a prolicientin one quarter of 
an hp.ure,thatfcan dnnke with any Tinkarin htsewne lan- 
guage, during my life. i celthecNed, thou haft l® ft much ho- 
noucthattlioM wcrtnotwith me uithisafiionjhiufweetN ed; 
to Iweeien which name of Ned , Igiue thee this peniworthof 
fugar,clapteuen now into my hand, by an vnderskmker,one 
tjiatneuerfpakc other Enghfhin'hisl fc,than eight fhi!lings& 
fi sep,cnce,and you arc welcome, with this fhril adition,anone, 
anonflrjskoreapintofbaflardinthchaltcmoone, orfo- B it 
Ned, to dnue aw r ay time tilf aiftalffe corned prethee.dothou 
ftandinfome by roome, while lqueftion my p uny drawer, to 
what end he gaucinc the fugar , and doe ncuddeaue, calling 
Francis, that nist.de to me may bee nothing but, anoneflleppe 
fidc,aiKf lie flicw t hce a prefen t. 

Poiicj Francis. , 

Prince T hou art perfeft, 

Vowes Francis. Enter drawer (R*!fe'< 

Iran. Anonc an one fir; locke downe into the PofitearbEr 
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